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And with the clamour keepe her ftill awake: 

This is a wt,y to kill a Wife with kindnelfc, 

Andchus He curbe her madand headHronghumGrs 
He that ktiowes better how to tame a -Threw, 

Now let him fpeake,\ischaritieto (hew. Exit, 

£* ter T rnmo and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’c poflible friend Lijio t that Miilris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucent io, 
it tell you fir, flie beares mefairc in hand, 

Luc. Sir, to latisfic you in vvhrat 1 hauc faid. 

Stand by, and markc the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca . 

Hor. Now Millrisprofityou in what you read ? 

Biart. What Mafler readeyou full, refolue me that ? 

Hor. I read, that I profeffe the Arc to loue, 

Bian. And may you prouc fir Matter of your Art. 

Luc . Whilcyou fweete deerc preue Mifttclle of my heart. 

Her. Quicke proceedcrs marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that durftfwcare that your miilris Bianca 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucent io. 

T r,a. Oh defpighcfull Loue. vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee Lijio this is wonderful!, . 

Hor. Millake no mores I am not Lijio , 

Nora Mufitian as Heemeto bee, 

Em one that fcornc to liueinthisdifguife, , 

For I nch a one as lcaues a Gentleman,. 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signicr Hortenfio, I haue often heard 
Of your intire affc&ion to Bianca , 

And fince mine eyes arc witnclleof her lighcnelle, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfwesrc Bianca, and her louefor euer. 

Hor. See how they kifle and court: Signior, Lucent to, 

Hcerc is my hind, andheerc I firmly vow 
Neucrco woo her more, but do foriwearc her , 

As one vh worthy all the former fauprs. 

That I hauc fondly flatter’d them with all, 

Tra. And hscjc l take the like vnfained oaths 
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Neuerto marric with her, though (he would intreatc, 

Bjc on her, ice how beaftly flie doth court him, 

Hor. Would all the world but he hadejuiteforfworoc 
For me, that I may i'urcly keepe mincoatb. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day e* palfe, which hath as long lou’d me, 

As I haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindndlcin women , not their bcauceouslooke* 

Shall win my loue, and fo I take my leauc. 

In refolution, as I fwore before. 

Tra. Miilris Bianca, bletle you with fuch grace. 

As longeth to a Loucrs blcUed cafe : 

Nay . I haue cane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfwornc you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. T ranio you ieft, but haue you both forfworne me? 
T ra. Miftri* we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

T, ra. I ’faith hcc’l haue a luftic Widdow navtf. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day, 

Bian , God giuc himioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. * 

Bianca. He layesfo Tran to 

Tra. Faich he i> gpn vnto the taming fchoole. 

B ian. The taming fchoole .-what is there fuch a place ? 
Tra. I millrss, and Petruchio is che mailer, 

Thacteacheth trickcs ekuen and twentic long, 

To tame a (brew, and charmo her chat: ering tongue. 

Enter Blonde Ho. 

Bion. Oh Maficr. mailer I haue watchc folong, 

That I am dogge. weane, but at lalt i (pied 
An ancient Angell roomnng downe the hill. 

Will ferae the tui ne 

Tra. What is he Biondelio i 

Bion. Mafitr. a Marc mu /it, or a pedanc, 

I know net what’but formall in apparcll, ' 

In gate and-countcriar.ee fure’y like a Father, 

Luc. And what of h«m Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trail my tsle, 





